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in the Parfait Partisan, of which my father had given me a
copy, that in order to get information from the inhabitants of
a country which one is passing through in time of war one
must sometimes frighten them; so I put on a big voice, and,
trying to give my youthful countenance a ferocious air, I
cried:   c What, you  scamp!   You have just come through
a country occupied by a strong Austrian army corps, and you
pretend to have seen nothing ?    You're a spy.    Here, shoot
him   on  the   spot!' I   ordered  four  hussars  to   dismount,
giving them a sign, that they were to do the man no harm.
The man, seeing himself in the hands of troopers who had
just cocked their carbines, was in such a fright that he swore
to tell me all he knew.   He was the servant of a convent, and
was charged with a letter to some relations of the prior; he
had been ordered if he met the French not to tell them where
the Austrians were, but since he was forced to confess he
informed us that at a distance of a league from us several of
the enemy's regiments were quartered in the villages, while
there were a hundred Barco Hussars in a hamlet which we
saw close at hand.   When questioned as to the kind of guard
which the hussars kept, the peasant replied that they had in
advance of the houses a grand guard consisting of a dozen
dismounted men posted in a garden surrounded by hedges,
and that at the moment when he had come through the
hamlet the rest of the hussars were getting ready to water
their horses in a little pond at the further side of the houses.
Having got this information, I made my plans at once.
would avoid passing in front of the grand guard, who, being
entrenched behind their hedges, were  safe from a cavalry
attack, while the fire of their carbines might kill some of my
men and give warning of the approach of the French.    I
must therefore turn the hamlet, reach the watering-place, and
fall upon the enemy unawares.    But how was I to get round
unperceived ?    I ordered the peasant to guide us, making a
circuit, and promised to let him go as soon as we were at the
other side of the hamlet.    However, he was not willing to
march, so I made one hussar take him by the collar while
Another held tke muzzle of a pistol to his ear, and he had to doe gale
